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“Dear me, Nurse Jane!” exclaimed Uncle Wiuill(, as he came Uncle Wiggily finished his breakfast, went and saw Grandpa After a while, having watched Uncle Wiggily tinker with the
down to breeakfast ong- morning. “‘| am very late. Hurry aod give Goosey Gander, though. a little late, and then he came back, to th alarm clock for ten minutes or so, Nurse Jane and Susie went out'in
me my breakfast, if you please. That alarm clock must be bro hollow stump buagalow. ‘“Now | shall fix the alarm clock se it will the kitchen. But soon Nurse Jane heard a funny noise and, hurrying
It should have gone off at 7 o'clock, but it did not, and now it is 9. ring at the right time and wake me up mornings,” said Uncle Wig- back to the room where the bunny was working, she saw him under
| was to meet Grandpa Goosey at 8. | shall have to take that clock gily. He took out some wheels and springs. He took the hands of the table and everything was all upset. “Why, Uncle wagﬂ P’ cried
apart and mend it.”” Nurse Jane hurried with the breakfast and Susie the clock down from in front of its face. *“I hope Uncle Wiggily Nurse Jane. “Whatever in the world has happened?” Mr. ngears
Litletail helped her. “Do you think you can fix the alarm clock ?” doesn’'t pinch his paw,” whispered Susie. ‘“‘Hush!” cautioned Nursg twinkled his pink nose. *| just dropped some of the clock whesly

|  Nurse Jane asked. *“Oh, of course | can,” Uncle Wiggily answered. Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy. and I'm hunting for them,"” he said.
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After Uncle Wiggily had turned over all the rugs, upset the All of a sudden, after Uncle Wiggily got his “T.; f the With the help of Jackie and Peetle Bow Wow, the two puppy

chairs and“clrawlcfl under the table he found the wheels he "hld buzzer part of the alarm clock he wgag gxfu 2 !hegc was :es;:ﬁlﬁn : dog boys, and with Nurse Jane pulling at his coat tails, Uncle Wiggily

?f;)P ed. “I'm goinj to take the clock out on the bcnc?] outside,” he cracking sound and the old rabbit gentleman gave a loud ery. "OE, at last got free of the alarm clock spring. He sat down on the bench

old Nurse Jane. “I'll have more light and room thc{e. So he took what is the matter now?” exclaimed Nurse Jane, running out zgain. to rest, and fanned his pink twinkling nose, with his tall, silk black

Everl)th\ug out 1r‘1 the yard. Then, all_of a sudden Nurse Jane heard Well, you can see what happened. The big, strong ‘Pm}f the hat. “Do you want the pieces of the clock, Uncle Wigsil 7" asked

- ncte ublggnly shout. She ran out with the broom and asked wha}! clock became lgose and caught Uncle Wiggily in its coils. this Jackie. “'No, | do not,” answered the bunn*. “You and Peetie may

. ;Fd ;g be was. "My paw is pinched in the buzzer part of the clock! is terrible!” cried the bunny, as he spun around like a top, “Ill never have them; but what good are they?” he two pupples barked

_ 5216 ¢ unany. try to mend an alarm clock again!” joyfully. “We'll make an automobile,” they said.
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g - : oW Wow, and y fasten eels, springs, Nearer and nearer the Pip came to catching Uncle Wiggily, but

- &a automobile ot of the alarm clock on the soap box, Jackie, Peetic and Sammie at . the animal boys made the nla?m clock auto gon‘vefy fast ag :t last

carriage wheels. don’ & soap box and some baby a cute little auto. “Now we'll have a ride,” barked Jatkie, so all they reached the bunny gentleman. “Hop in! Hop in, Uncle

clock, do Un‘g: W t care what we do with the of the three of them got in. As they rqde off through the w all of & Wiggily!” cried Sammie. Mr. Longears jumped into the auto, rheu-

answired the Cumny  oho Sl o SO0h08 Jackie. ot at al, sudden Sammie fooked between the trees and cried: To the matism crutch and all, and away it went faster than ever. The bad
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crutch. “Maybe we can give Uingle a ride,” said Sammie barked. “We are Uncle Wiggily"” “:a.lm‘-; ﬂ:_gyz iggily. “My old alarm clock was of some
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UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE COFFEE GRINDER. -
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